MAUDE  ADAMS  AS   STAR

I've got ten minutes before my train starts Jor
Atlantic City,   Can you cast a peacock for me?

Whereupon Miss Adams would say:
Ten minutes is too short.

Never, perhaps, in the history of the American stage
was the advent of a play so long heralded. The name
"Chantecler" was on every tongue. Long before the
piece was launched hats had been named after it, con-
troversies had arisen over Its Anglicized spelling and pro-
nunciation. All the genius of publicity which was the
peculiar heritage of Charles Frohman was turned loose
to pave the way for this extraordinary production. It
was a nation-wide sensation.

For the first time in his life Charles had to postpone
an opening. It was originally set for the 13th of January,
1911, but the first night did not come until the 23d.
This added to the suspense, and expectancy of the
public.                                     ,           ,          .

The demand for seats, was unprecedented. A line be-
gan to form at four o'clock in the afternoon preceding
the day the sale opened. Within twenty-four hours
after the window was raised at the box-office as high
as $200 was offered in vain for a seat on the opening
night.

The .Empire stgtge was too small, so the play was
produced at the Knickerbocker Theater. A brilliant
and highly v^rqught-up audience was present. Ex-
traordinary interest centered "about Miss Adams's per-
formance as Chantecler. "Will she be able to do it?"
was the question on every tongue. On that memorable
opening-night Frohman, as usual, sat in the back seat

181e and say:
